ACT i                                                   BELISARIUS

JUSTINIAN. Silence 1 I say be silent 1   Bid those fellows
Take up my litter.   To the palace!   Go!

SOLDIER. Sir, I must speak, though I should lose my head.
Spies have reported that this Zabergan
Has grown so proud and confident, he swears
That nothing less than all Byzantium
Shall satisfy him.

MARCELLUS (aside to SERGIUS). Well, that shows some sense.
Why should he take a part for whom the whole
Is temptingly prepared ?

MARTIAN.                                   What now remains

Except to fortify the city ?

DEMETRIUS (mutters).                    Ass!

That is impossible.

JUSTINIAN.                         It must be done.

COBBLER. I know we all shall starve.

MARTIAN.                                          They will attack

Here, at the Golden Gate, most certainly.
I counsel that the soldiers should be drawn
From the other gates and towers, and massed here;
While a few simple slaves and citizens
Watch by the other gates, which are so strong
No mere barbarians would ever try
To force or scale them.
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